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Sketches about Town 


No. VI. 


ee eee 


LONDON AS IT IS. 
To obtain even a partial knowledge of all 
that passes in this modern Babylon, would 
take a man a good portion of his life, even 





if he lived toa robust, green old age, It is 
not in the large open streets, where the 
mortal throng press forward in endless va- 
riety, that all the ups and downs—the 
“dodges” and “ moves” of life in London 
can be seen. In such places it is impossible 
to gain a right estimate of humanity; each 
individual is too much bound up in his own 
thoughts, and too much moved along by the 
crowd, to have either time or leisure to 
study the habits and movements of the dif- 
fereat classes that compose the population 
of this huge and overgrown city. The pro- 
per time to behold what restless London is 
and can be, is at sober night, when some 
mortals get exceedingly drunk ; and cer- 
tainly do their best to disregard the exam- 
ple set them by the sobriety of night. This 
is the hour when the wide streets look gay, 
and brilliant, and care and trouble seem to 
have hid themselves down dark alleys and 





out-of-the-way corners, when shops display 
their stores to the best advantage—more 
particularly the jewellers’, whose diamonds 
and rings sparkle and glitter in the light 
of the gas—beautiful and bright. Then it 
is the time for the men of town! who come 
out strong in rough pea coats and indes- 
cribable Taglionis, who do the extensive 
for a few hours; or, in other words, “ sack 
the shop and cultivate the nobby,” it is the 
hour when respectability is on the decline 
and Havannahs in the ascendant ! 

But is not this the real, genuine view of 
London life? No! This is but the Mask 
that hides the skeleton beneath, or the hectic 
that decks with an unnatural beauty the faee 
of the consumption, whilst beneath the sur- 
face lurks disease and death! If we would 
really see all the component parts of the 
life of this little world, we must dive into 
courts, steeped in squalid misery—into 
alleys, that reek with rank and feetid odours 
—into streets so confimed and pent up, that 
the sun rarely deigns toshine into them, as 
though it seemed glad to escape into the 
green and open fields, where every leaf and 
blade of grass stirs and moves, as though 
they felt grateful for the favour, and ex- 
pressed their joy in mute but significant 
signs ;—into the under-ground cellar, the 
meeting point of the harlot and the burglar, 
where the coarse jest and brutal oath are 
uttered unchecked, where the noise of the 
murderous execration and the drunken 
quarrel pierces the midnight silence, start- 
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ling the poor but honest mechanic as he 





hurries forward to his humble home ; awak- 
ing “from her slumbers the half-dead and 
over-worked sempstress, to feel how hard is 
her lot, and how sadly upon her will rise 
to-morrow’s sun,—a sun that but lights her 
again to another day of endurance and of 
toil. Poor mortal! it is long since she has 
felt a joy—so very, very long, that she be- 
gins to think it is blotted out of the list of 
human emotions for ever ! 

Deeply as we feel the vile wrongs that 
have been practised upon the above class 
of individuals, wrongs that have at length 
grown to such a height that they have forced 
themselves into notice, and cry with a 
mighty voice for redress; still we feel that 
our poor endeavours to call attention are 
not needed, as many gifted pens have been, 
and still are, engaged in advocating the 
cause of this oppressed and deserving body 
We are sanguine in the hope that their con- 
dition by these aids will be amended, to 
some extent, although not to the extent 
that it ought to be. The fashion of the world 
is to get money ; the great maxim of the day 
is, “get it!’ How? says some ignorant 
booby. How! says the ’cute, knowing man 
of the world, oh, I don’t know, “ get it! 
I tell you, that’s all!” 

Reader, in the Dictionary of the world, 
to be Rich, is to be respectable; to be Poor, 


is to be » no matter what. 





The cheap tailors are becoming respect- 
able fast, they know how to do it ;--they, by 
an alchemy of their own, extract the gold, 


out of the blood, bones, and sinews of 


weak, suffering woman ;—they roll in their 
carriages, and pay a few pence a dozen for 
waistcoats and shirts to the females they 
employ. Doubdtless, too, they pray that “ it 
may be done unto them as they do unto 
others.” Verily, “ Truth is stranger than 
fiction.”” But enough of a subject which, 
at the best, is but one of melancholy inte- 
rest, and let us return to the subject of our 
sketch, 

The force of contrast is nowhere so sensibly 
felt as in London. In a few minutes you 
may exchange gaiety, life, and bustle, for 
wretchedness, poverty, and gloom. In a 
quarter of an hour you may pass from Re- 
gent-street to St. Giles. Nor is this pecu- 
liarity merely confined to localities; lan- 
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guage undergoes the same change; the ear 


that has but just now drunk in the smooth 
and honied accents of high society, may 
listen, in a short space of time, to the patter 
and slang of the Dials or the Rookery. 
But sometimes the contract becomes so un- 
naturally great, that it is painful to behold. 
It is no uncommon sight to see, more parti- 
cularly in the dreary, biting time of winter, 
at the breaking up of some festive party or 
fashionable ball, a houseless, half-famished 
wretch (a sort of compromise between a 
man and a ghost) soliciting alms (too often 
unsuccessfully) from the different groups 
that emerge from the glittering saloon to 
enter the well appointed carriages waiting 
to receive them. Compare the sleek, well- 
fed horses in the equipages, with the lean 
beggar, that stands shivering before them; 
and we ask any man, that has the nature of 
a man, if he can look on this picture with- 
out wondering, and asking himself the 
question, Ought such things to be? Ought 
animals to be more cared for than reasoning 
immortal men? We have a Society for the 
prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and the 
laws protect partridges and hares ; would it 
not be as well if the legislature protected 
young governesses, forced by circnmstances 
to leave their homes—dress makers, worked 
beyond human endurance —and men so 
driven to despair by want af the common 
necessaries of life that death becomes a 
blessing and the grave a home. Bat whilst 
the generality of men worship the great god 
Mammon, and never soar beyond the 
money chest, we fear these contrasts must 
exist :—jewels and rags; the blooming form 
of beauty, with the cheek hollowed by fa- 
mine; the enough and to spare of this 
world’s goods, with the not enough for the 
necessary sustainment of life! For the one 
the gilded mansion and the velvet pillow, 
for the other, the dry arch and the hard 
door-step. But ponder on this solemn and 
impressive truth! In a few short years both 
must sleep the same sleep, and share the 
same common home—the Grave! Unequal 
in life they are equal in death. The worm 
respects not more the body that living was 
wrapped in ermine, than the form that was 
but scantily clad. The worm banquets as 
well on the ambitious brain of the peer as 
on the dull brain of the clown; and when 
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poth are resolved into dust, who can tell the 
one skeleton from the other? One fills up as 
much room in the world as the other; there 
may be this difference, that over the rich 
man a stately monument may rear its head, 
and on it may be recorded his goodness and 
his worth, only found out at his death, which 
all that received monies and legacies were 
marvellously quick in dying. It would be 
far better, in many cases, that the world, 
instead of cutting a man’s virtues into the 
erave-stone when dead, would endeavour to 
make an incision into the stoney heart of 
the man while living, in order that charity 
and benevolence might enter and abide 
there. 

As it will be impossible, in so short a 
sketch as the present, that any thing like 
an account of the various moves of existence 
daily presented to the peramwbulator through 
the metropolitan highways, we must con- 
tent ourselves with merely noting down.a 
few of their most striking peculiarities. 

Foremost in the list of the fashionable 
amusements stands the opera. Who that 
has ever entered its charmed circle and lis- 
tened to the strains so seducingly soft, that 
float about this splendid area, can be insen- 
sible to their refining character? Who can 
gaze upon the fair and beautiful forms that 
encircle here, radiant in all those winning 
charms and graces that belong solely to 
woman, made still more lovely by reason of 
the dinginess of the boxes that surround 
them, and not feel his heart the lighter or 
his head less steady ? Who can listen to the 
peals of soft laughter, the sallies of plea- 
sant wit, that emerge from the dull re- 
cesses, or the low and gentle voice of 
woman, and not feel his soul attuned toa 
fresher melody, and more exquisite sensa- 
tions of pleasure rise within him? Who can 
behold the cheek flushed with the heart’s 
excitement, the perfumed and glossy ringlet 
reposing on the alabaster bosom, throbbing 
with anticipated visions of delight, or look 
in the speaking eye, whose glance has just 
enough of passion in it to give enough of 
the earth’s alloy to make it pass current, 
and not feel that youthfulness of feeling 
creep through his frame which may be ima- 
gined, but can never be adequately de- 
scribed, 

Then there are the theatres, majors and 




















minors ; the saloons, dedicated to nocturnal 
revellings; the “ cribs,” for the lovers of the 
“ pugilistic ;” the masked balls and con- 
certs, for the “ swelly’” portion of society ; 
and the “hops and feeds” for the ‘* snobby’”’ 
part of it. Besides these, there is the 
** Judge and Jury” “ The Finish,” (a signi- 
ficant title) the “ Coal Hole,” and the 
«‘ Cider Cellars,” where cider is not gene- 
rally sold, and the “ Doctor Johnson’s,” 
with numberless other resorts for the ‘* Man 
of the world ;” and most curiously situated 
many of them are: for some you go up to, 
and others you go down to; and before you 
can gain admission to the “ penetralia” 
must play at hide and seek with sundry 
pillars, dodge round corners, and spiflicate 
your “ four-and-nine” against low ceilings. 
Some seem to be situated above ground, and 
some, we have ascertained, really lay below 
it. In nearly all you can imbibe melody, 
gin, and smoke! At the same time, in 
most of them the songs may be denomi- 
nated rather free, and the company rather 
easy; Still it isin these places that much of 
what is called life may be seen, and perhaps 
many a usefnl lesson learnt. 


We had almost forgotten the oyster sup- 
per rooms, where you may do the “ ami- 
able” with the chatty girl that waits upon 
you, grow sentimental on “ natives” and 
bottled beer, and finish poetically on goes 
of brandy and cigars—or the “ station. 
house,” if you are not over particular. An 
eating-house, also, is a curious spectacle, 
more particularly if you are inside. Only 
look at {the numerous little dirty boys, flat- 
tening their noses against the window out- 
side, their eyes gloating over the boiled and 
roast, and seemingly existing on the smell 
alone. By the way, we wonder no political 
economist has ever thought of trying an ex- 
periment, whether men cannot be brought 
to live upon steam, flavoured with beef and 
mutton; atall events it is worth considera- 
tion. Should none of these suit the plea- 
sure hunter, he can adjourn to the billiard- 
room, the cigar divan, or any of the nume- 
rous exhibitions that abound. Or should he 
prefer the cultivation of the “ philosophical,” 
he can take a stroll through the streets, 
there he is certain to find something to 
amuse him—a policeman down an area, a 
prig just caught, two women engaged in 
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a desperate, combat, a street row, or 
gentleman slightly elevated, illustrating the 
fact that intoxicated people never get 
hurt, which the individual does, by going to 
the extreme edge of the pavement—nay, 
even hanging over the road, and just when 
you think he must be crushed by some om- 
nibus or cab, he regains perpendicular, and 
is as right as a trivet. 

Nor must we forget to mention, ere we 
conclude, the many charitable institutions 
with which London abounds; they are, in- 
deed, noble monuments, recording most 
eloquently the humanity aud benevolence 
of their founders. 

In a worl, this huge city is a place in 
which every grade of virtue and of vice may 
be seen; and where men may be studied 
under eAery aspect and circumstance. 

J. E. 


THE DRAMA: 
<cllipon 
COVENT GARDEN. 

On Tuesday, Mr. Hackett, the American 
Comedian, made his appearance in the cha- 
racter of Sir John Falstaff, in the “ First part 
of Henry the Fourth. To say this actor 
has not ability, would be a libel upon his 
powers; but to say that he approaches ina 





medicore degree to many others that have 


gone before him in the character would 


also be a libel upon them. The fact is, 
there was little to praise, while there was 
much to censure ; we thought the best por- 
tion of his performance was towards the 
conclusion of the play. Mr. H. Betty 
played the daring Hotspur Percy,—he was 
bold and energetic, and felt as a man in such 
a situation would. Mr. Archer played the 
King in a very effective manner; but the 
less we say of the others the better. Mr. 
Betty and Mr. Hackett were called for at 
the conclusion, and received the congratu- 
lations of a respectable audience, 
ADELPHI. 

A new drama of powerful interest, from 
the pen of Mr. Buckstone has been pro- 
duced. It is called “Green Bushes, or a 
hundred years ago.” The scene of the drama, 
which is in three acts, and refers to the pe- 
riod of the Irish rebellion, moves alternately 


from the shores of Ireland to the Banks of 
The first act, the time of 


the Mississippi, 


which is 1745, rises on the pell mell of an 
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Irish Fair, and introduces us to Wild Mur- 
togh, described in the bill as a horse jobber, 
by O. Smith, is of course a villain of the 
most unscrupulous description, and Nelly 
O' Neil (Mrs, Fitzwilliam) a smart little Irish 
wench suffering amorous persecutions from 
all the tight lads in the fair, among whom 
is George O'Kennedy (Hudson) whose elder 
brother Connor O’Kennedu (Selby), is mar- 
ried to Geraldine (Mrs. Yates), Nelly’s foster 
sister. Weare next introduced to Connor 
O’ Kennedy and his wife, the former of whom 
has taken a part in the rebellion, and the 
news is brought in the shape of a placard 
torn down from the walls by Nelly, that a 
reward is offered for hishead, His instant 
flight is determined on, in which he is aided 
by his Brother, who, with Wild Murtogh, is 
ina plot to obtain Connor’s estate, The se- 
cond act, which begins two years afterwards 
brings us to a log cabin on the banks of the 
Mississippi, where a new personage is intro- 
duced, namely, Miami (Madame Celeste) 
She is 
the daughter of a French officer, and more- 
over appears as the spouse of Connor O’ Ken- 
nedy, who had taken refuge in America, and 
to whom she is devotedly attached. Her 
happiness is, however, occasionally marred 


the Huntress of the Mississippi. 


by the moodiness which comes over Connor, 
at the remembrance of Geraldine and the 
child he has left behind him, the appearance 
of Geraldine herself, who has followed her 
husband’s steps, in search of him, encoun- 
ters him in his wild abode. Here Miami, 
returning after a short absence, discovers 
her in Connor's arms, and dogging her faith- 
less companion as he is leading Geraldine to 
some secluded place of concealment, levels 
her rifle at him at the moment he is kissing 
his wife. The aim is fatal, and soon after 
the shrieking Geraldine drags Miami to her 
dying husband, in the vain hope of her af- 
fording some assistance, but it is only to see 
him expire. Geraldine falls fainting on the 
corpse, and Miami, maddened at the result 
of her jealousy, throws herself from a rock 
into the Mississippi. A raft, laden with a 
party of French officers about to join a ship 
bound for France, glides by at the time, and 
they are seen to lift the body of the Indian 
girl from the water, when the drop descends. 
The third act brings the interest back to Lre- 
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land, George O' Kennedy is in possession of 

his brother’s estate, and on being able to 

prove his brother’s death, could make good 

his title to it, were it not for the child which 

he has left behind him in the charge of 
Nelly. By the agency of Murtogh the little 

girl has accordingly been kidnapped, and 

Neliy driven wild by the loss, travels about 
the country, singing “ The green bushes,” — 
an air familiar to the child, in the hope that 

by her recognizing it she may be discovered. 
The child has been left in the care ofa 
Blacksmith, where it is accidentally disco- 
vered by Miami, who has been to France 
and inherited a fortune from her father, and 
appears now in civilized costume. She re- 
cognizes the child, from a miniature in her 
possession, and determines to make atone- 
ment to it for the murder of its father. 
Meanwhile Geraldine returns to lreland, and 
meets with her foster sister Nelly, whom she 
finds singing in the streets of Dublin in 
quest of the lost daughter. At last all the 
parties meet: Nelly passes under Miami's 
window, and is heard by the child, at the 
time when George O’Kennedy is there in 
search of proofs of his brother’s death, and 
all is made right, Poor Miami, however, 
overcome by remorse at her crime, after be- 
queathing her own property on Conner’s 
child, dies broken hearted, and the drama 
ends. The acting in this piece is of the 
first order, every person engaged in it sus- 
tained their parts with an additional credit 
to themselves, and the piece was very suc- 
cessful. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


“‘ The Priest’s Daughter,” a new play by 
Mr. Serle, was produced here on Thursday 
week, which we should have noticed in due 
course, but for the pressure of other matter. 
We always feel a reluctance in giving the 
plot of a new piece, knowing that it mars the 
interest on the representation, to those of 
our readers who attend the theatres; we 
shall be doing them a favor by abstaining 
from giving any particulars that would ween 
their attention during its performance. We 
remember some time ago sitting in the same 
box witha lady and her three daughters ; 
the play was “The Lady of Lyons,”—the 
mother kept constantly telling the daughters 
how the play would proceed, when the 
youngest addressed her mother, ‘‘ Dear ma- 





ma, don’t tell us so much, I know what it all 
means, you spoil the play,” we have often 
thought of the remark, and shall in this 
instance act upun the advice of the child, 
and request our readers to go and see it, and 
judge for themselves, We can insure them 
a treat, the play abounds with most interest- 
ing situations, and the acting throughout 
excellent. Mr. Phelps, who enacts the 
Priest, deserves great praise, the different 
passions he has to execute require a first- 
rate artist, and he is deserving of this enco- 
mium. The love he expresses for his daugh- 
ter,and the hatred he shews to the man who 
would wrong her of her virtue, and the ulti- 
mate conclusion of seeing her happy, were 
all described with so much truth and feeling 
that at his death the house resounded in 
every part with the most enthusiastic appro- 
bation, Mr. Marston and Mr. J. Webster 
did every thing the author intended. Of 
Mrs. Warner it is not saying too much to 
say, in our opinion, she has never played 
any character to greater advantage. The 
part is exactly suited to her in every respect 
and it is evident from the careful manner she 
has studied it, and the pains she takes, that 
she felt a great desire that the play should 
succeed. Mrs. Marston is alsoseen tomuch 
advantage in a different style of acting to 
that in which she has been acustomed to, 
and acquitted herself very creditably. Mr. 
Serle was loudly called for, at the conclusion, 
and stated that although he had been accus- 
tomed to address large audiences, he never 
felt greater delight than on that occasion. 
The piece will no doubt become a favorite. 
STRAND. 

Weare compelled to defer our notice of 
the burlesque of “ Antigone,” at this thea- 
tre, until next week, 

OLYMPIC. 

Opera has taken up the field in the person 
of “ The Maid of Judah,” and much praise 
isdue to Miss Davenport for the excellent 
manner in which it is placed on the stage. 
Miss Alicia Nunn, is a contralto of moderate 
quality; her voice is not so even and po- 
lished as we could wish, neither does her 
action very much please us, but a few re- 
presentations of the opera may alter her 
much. Mr. Binge, as Ivanhoe, should display 
a little more feeling, many of his higher 





notes could not be heard, nevertheless he 







































































































































































































































































































































































































































has taste. Herr Fridor acquitted himself 


well in the part of Cedric. The chorus is 
well trained and the whole orchestral ar- 
rangements do great credit to Signor Her- 
moine the conductor. 

SURREY. 

A new Play, called “ Wolsey, or the Se- 
cret Witness,”’ contains much talent in itself 
und is well supported by the company. 
Whether it will attract large audiences we 
cannot determine, for the visitors at this 
house generally seem to prefer something 
“with soul-stirring incidents,” and “ heart- 
rending situations.” This play is subdued, 
Mrs. R, 


Honner enacts the heroine with great care, 


and partakes of the legitimate. 


in a manner that should give her hearers a 

taste for what is really good. The panto- 

mime still continues to be repeated nightly. 
ALBERT SALOON. 

This place of amusement, which has be- 
come a great favorite with persons who 
have the management of benefit societies, 
was engaged last week by the Committee 
who act for the society called the United 
Friends Lodge, No, 4; the house presented 
a most respectable appearance, and was 
quite full. A Mr. Cole, who seemed to 
have the principal management, exerted 
himself in an eminent degree, and is 
worthy the thanks of this society, for his 
earnest exertions. The performances went 
off with eclat, and the performers, Messrs. 
Jones, Adkins, Starmer. Abel, Howell, with 
Mesdames Howell, Ismay, L. Pearce, and 
many others, whose names we do not recol- 
lect, exerted themselves to the utmost. We 
observe that talented favorite MissRosa Na- 
than, takes her benefit on Tuesday the 11th. 


MEMORANDA. 

Sunpay, Feb. 9.—First Sunday in Lent.— 
Mr, Braham gives his first concert since 
his return from America, 1843. First ap- 
pearance of the Ravel Family in London, 
1836. 

Monpbay, Feb. 10.—Queen Victoria mar- 
ried, 

Tugespay, Feb. 11.—* A Blot on the Scut- 
cheon,”’ first time 1843. 

Wepnesvay, Feb. 12.—Edmund Kean’s 
first appearance in “ Richard the Third,” 
1814. 

Tuurspay, Feb. 13.—A row at Covent Gar- 

den, in consequence of the introduction 

of Barnard Gregory, in the character of 

“ Hamlet,” 1843. “ Binks, the Bagman,” 

produced 1848, written by Stiyling Coyne. 
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Fripay, Feb. 14.—St. Valentine. Some 
unknown wag sends Mrs. Keeley, per 
postman—a colored print of a lady ina 
pair of inexpressibles. 

Sarurpay, Feb. 15.—First night of the 
“ Lady of Lyons,” by Sir Edward Bulwer 
Lytton, 1838. Since which time it has 
been played to full houses nearly 250 
times in the metropolis, and at all the 
provincial theatres. 











THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


SaturpDay, Fes 8, 1845. 





Scarsely a day passes but we receive let- 
ters from various parts of the metropolis, 
complaining of the advantages taken by 
persons who have the management of Dress 
Boxes at the various theatres; we believe 
there are very few persons who are in the 
habit of frequenting this part of the theatre, 
but what are aware of this regulation, that 
families are not allowed to occupy places 
here with their bonnets on, and we frequently 
wonder they appear in this part of the thea- 
tre with that portion of their dress, knowing 
they will be required to deposit it with the 
proper person, who has the management of 
this department. We consider that whoever 
the female may be that presides, if she is 
obliging, that it is a great convenience to 
ladies who may require her assistance; and 
as teey pay a certain sum to the proprietors 
of the theatre, for the privilege of making 
what they can, it is to be expected they are 
anxious to make the most of what the Duke 
of Newcastle would call their own. There- 
fore those persons who are continually wri- 
ting to us, and complaining of what they 
call an abuse. Should endeavour to avoid 
taking this part of their dress with them 
when they go to the dress circle, or retire 
to that part of the theatre where they are 
not subject to the regulations. We are well 
aware that there is great difficulty in satis- 
fying the demands of these persons, as to the 
sum you may give them, but the chief fault 
is in the proprietor letting the situation, and 


to the best bidder. How is it at all other 
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publie places? for instance, at the exhibi- 
tions, a proper person is appointed to take 
your umbrella, stick, or any other article 
that may be necessary to have in their care, 
and payment is required. Ifit is practica- 
ble at one establishment, it is at another 
and we trust ere long the custom will be 
abolished, at all events it should be left to 
the public to give what they think proper 
without a stern demand. 





CHIT-CHAT. 


Mr. Laurent has another treat in pre- 
paration for the visitors to Covent Garden, 
in the shape of a Grand Spectacle, to be 
produced in the course of the ensuing week. 

Tom Cooke) perceiving C. Matthews 
busily employed in beating a tattoo with 
his foot upon the staircase leading to his 
dressing room, accosted him with—‘ I say, 
Charley, what song of poor Mrs, Bland’s are 
you ‘illustrating at the present moment— 
eh?” Charley gave it up. ‘* Why, Whop- 
ping old stairs,’ roared Tom, and passed 
on. 

MoscHeELtes has returned to town after 
a four months tour in Germany. In all the 
continental towns where he has given con- 
certs, he has been received with the admi- 
ration due to his talents. 


MApAmeE MALIBRAN AND DE BERIoT.— 
During Madame Malibran’s last visit to 
Italy, she had occasion to stop at a small 
village to procure a change of horses. The 
inhabitants even of this secluded spot had 
heard of Malibran, and discovering that she 
was among them, they entreated her to fa- 
vour them with a few of those notes which 
had been turned into so much gold,—those 
notes which had delighted the whole civil- 
ized world. Madame, vexed at the impor- 
tunity of the villagers, which at last amount- 
ed toa command, somewhat angrily denied 
yheir request. The people were, however 
angrily disappointed, and declared that she 
should have no horses to continue her jour- 
ney, until she had obliged them, De Beriot, 
who, at this time, in consequence of her de- 
sire to keep the marriage secret, was travel- 
ling with her incognito, as page, stepped 














| into the Balcony of the Inn where they v ere 


stopping, and commenced playing an ex- 
temporaneous fantasia expressive of Mali- 
bran’s sorrow, and of the rage of assembled 
throng of people round the window. The 
execution of the piece was so brilliant and 
descriptive, that Malibran, carried away by 
her feelings of admiration, could not help 
exclaiming, “ Bravo! De Beriot!”—The 
multitude caught up the word, and echoed 
in long continued shouts. ‘‘ Bravo! De 
Beriot!” Malibran, moved at the applause 
bestowed on her gifted companion, sang two 
or three pieces in her best style, and so en- 
raptured were the villagers with the charms 
of De Beriot’s playing and Malibran’s sing- 
ing, that instead of permitting the horses to 
be put to their carriage, they insisted on 
yoking themselves, and dragging the de- 
light-imparting travellers through their vil- 
lage, and for two or three miles on their 
journey. 


Mecuanics’ Institution. —~ The first 
Amateur Concert, held this year, took place 
on the 30th of January, to a full audience. 
The overture to “ Italian in Algiers,’ and 
the “ Dublin Waltz,” were cleverly executed 
by the Band; these were followed by the 
glee, by Bishop, ‘ What shall we have?” 
which we cannot say much for. Miss Cha- 
ney was encored in a pretty song, very plea- 
singly sung and also in the celebrated trio 
from the ‘Secret Marriage,’’ assisted by 
Misses Clifton and Beresford. ‘ Coming 
through the rye” is not suited to Miss Dix- 
on’s voice, it should have been given by a 
contralto, her second attempt ‘ Mad Mar- 
gery,” was much better. “ L’ Adieu,” by 
Jullen, is a poor affair, Mr. Gadsby conse- 
quently could not make mueh of it, but the 
“ Rover’s Flag’”’ was an ample recompence, 
Mr. Fair must learn that it requires talent as 
well as confidence to sing in public,his exe- 
cution of ** Maiden I will never,” was very 
bad, and we were very sorry to hear the au- 
dience call for an encore, merely for’ the 
joke of laughing at him. The comic duet, 
half Balfe, half Donizetti, “ Twenty large 
domains,” was capitally given by Messrs. 
Sanders and Gadsby ; the former gentleman 
also much pleased us in the “ Scarlet Flow- 
er” and the “ White Squall.” Mr. Jewell 
played a solo on the Flute, and our comic 
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friend Pennikot wound up the evening with 
two of his favorite comicalities. Altogether 
it was a very amusing entertainment. 


Mr. C. E 
Musical Director at the Princess’s theatre. 


Horn has been appointed 





THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE. 

It is not true that Cobden, of Corn Law 
notoriety is about coming out at the Hay- 
market, in the character of Paul Pry, but we 
have it from Sir Robert himself, that he is 
to play the part in the House of Commons 
early this season. 

lt is not true that Gladstone, who has 
seceded from the Ministry, is going to attend 
his sugar canes in the West Indies,—the 
ladies say they cannot spare him, he is such 
asweet man. 

It is not true that his Grace of Bucking- 
ham shoots Pheasants as he sits at the break- 
fast table, but it is true if he saw a Peasant 
shoot one, he would leave his breakfast to 
make an example of him. 

It is not true that Tully the Chorus Mas- 
ter gets thinner, although it is true that 
those who study under him loose flesh every 
day. their salaries not allowing them the 
means to purchase it. 

To Correspontents. 
— 
A.B. C.—We have answered this question 
many times, Mr. Macready born in 
the year 1793. 


was 

Buy the Journal No, 262, 
which contains his Memoir. 

A. Smitu.—Mrs. 
1843. 


Owrn.—'! he MS, is of no use to us, it does 


Honey died in April, 


not suit our columns. 
J. Marks.—The Journal may be seen at 
the Oriental Coffee House, Holborn; 
Huckett’s Cuffee House, Chancery-lane ; 
Pampilion’s Coffee House, Catherine-st., 
and 100 others. Buy it, surely the price 
is an inducement, only 14d. 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


N AGNIFICENT ADDITION. 
l George I., in the full Robes of the Thistle ; 
George II. in the Robes of the Garter; George III. 
in thoss of St. Patrick; the Duke of Kent in those 
of the Bath—being the na‘ ional orders of the House 
of Brunswick; the Group in honor of the Duke of 
Wellington; the Robes of George the Fourth 
restored to their original beauty; the relics of 
of Napoleon: R. Cobden, Esq.,; Tom Thumb.— 

** This exhibition in its present state is one of 
the very best sights in the metropolis, and abounds 
with such a variety of objects that itis a matier of 
surprise how so many things could have been 
brought together.”--- Times. 

MADAME TUSSAUD & SONS’ EXHIBITION 
of WAX-WOKK, Baker Street, Portman Square. 

Admittance Is, second Room 6 .; open from 11 
till 4, and from 7 till 10. Music every evening 


IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


\ RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 

&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
&e. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti‘ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin's Lane. 

** Under such instructors as Mr. Su art, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!” — Po/ytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 

who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Siar. 
“Mr. Swanrt’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—Londun Journal of Com 
merce. 











NAPLES BY MUONLIGHT. 

UST OPENED at the PANO- 
@7 KAMA, Leicester Square, a VIEW OF THE 
CITY AND BAY OF NAPLES, by moonlight, 
during an eruption. of Mount Vesuvius; combining 
alsoa splendid illustration of the Planetary System, 
tugether with Pausilippo, Chiaja, Capri, and the 
varioua interesting features in which this earthly 
Paradise abounds. The Views of HONG KONG 
and BADEN-BADEN, recently visited, and ap- 
proved of by H. R. H. Prince Albert, are now open 
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